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Grand-daughters and Nieces

0D,
((/l (//(/r)/
Centerview Missionary Baptist Church
Camp Hill, Alabama

e
3///’//('//'/(/(@(////(////»’ s

The family of the late G.W. Tolbert wishes to express their gratitude and thanks to our
many friends for all the kind acts of sympathy shown during our time of sorrow
in the loss of our loved one.
We would like to give special thanks to the:
Lake Martin Hospice Staff
And Mrs. Fredonia Gollatte

May God bless each of you
Final Arrangements Entrusted to:
VINES

211 B Street
Lafayette, Ala 36862
334-864-7128
www.vinesfuneralhome.com
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Sunset
ovember 17, 2015

Sunrise
March 3,1943

ervice

Saturday, November 21, 2015 1:00 PM
Centerview Missionary Baptist Church
Camp Hill, Alabama

Rev. Gary Hardy (Pastor)
Rev. James Rowe (Officiating)
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Music Prelude

Processional

Farewell Glance
God saw the roads were getting rough

the hills were hard to climb Hymn of Comfort Choir )
He gently put his arms around him Scripture Reading: R
And whispered “Peace be thine” D
OLD TESTAMENT .......... Rev. Wayne Morgan E
With tearful eyes we watched him suffer NEW TESTAMENT .......... Rev. Edward Milner |20
and saw him fade away,
although we loved him dearly Prayer ......oooevviininiiiiiiiieiinennn, Rev. Gary Hardy
We could not make him stay. _ @)
Tribute to F
The weary Rours, days and pain Our Grandfather ................................ Jayla Tolbert
The sleepless nights are past; SOLO e, Rev. Gary Hardy
The ever patient worn out frame _ S
Has found sweet rest at last Reflections: _ . E
As A Neighbor  Bro. Willie George Taylor
As A Friend Bro. Dan Washburn R
\%
Acknowledgements Willie Eva Tanner [
Obituary Read Silently
C
Song Choir E
Eulogy Rev. James Rowe
Recessional
cﬁlfﬁ/f/iﬁ(’/ﬂf

Centerview Missionary Baptist Church Cemetery
Camp Hill, Alabama
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When | come to the end of the road,
And the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in gloom-filled rooms,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little--but not too long,
And not with your head bowed low;
Remember the love that we once shared
Miss me--but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It's all a part of the Master's plan,

A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know,

And busy your sorrows in doing good deeds.

Miss me - but let me go.
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Mr. G.W. Tolbert was born March 4, 1943 to the late
W.E. and Lossie Tolbert in Chamber County, Alabama.

He confessed Christ at early age and joined Ozias Baptist
Church, Camp Hill, Al.

On Tuesday, November 17, 2005 at the age of 72, he made a

peaceful transition to be with his Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.

G.W. united in holy matrimony to Dorothy Vines for 52 years,
to this union four children were born.

He was a loving, hardworking man. He was a Jack of all
trades. In his life time he worked at West Point Pepperell, he
Pulpwood and was a Farmer.

He was preceded in death by his parents, two brothers and
one sister.

He leaves to cherish his memoires

A loving devoted wife,
Dorothy Jean Tolbert

One Daughter:
Wendy(Michael)Taylor, Camp Hill, Al
Three Sons:
Chuck Tolbert, Auburn, Al,
Everett(Tina)Tolbert, Tyrone, Ga,
Mitchell(LaShondra)Tolbert Camp Hill, Al,

Seven Grandchildren:
Jacobe Taylor, Jayla Tolbert, Josh Taylor, Alana Tolbert,
Madison Tolbert, Makayla Tolbert
and Jaiden Tolbert.

Five Sisters: Mae Doris(Walter)Ross, Marshall(Roy)Dullian
Annie B. Hughley, JoAnn Tolbert and Barbara Tolbert.
One brother: James Tolbert;
Three sister-in-faws: Diann Vines, Ruth Vines,
and Rebecca(Edward)Wyckoff;
a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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So heaven has received another angel
The night sky another star
Your life has become
a loving memory
We know you will never be far.
We know you are watching over us
As our life goes on
We will treasure the memories
we have of you
We can't believe you're gone.
You were a loving, caring grandad
You were there for us a lot
You will always hold a
place in our hearts
A loving treasured spot
You were really one in a million
A cut above the rest
All that knew you would agree
You simply were the best.

So grandad we will say goodbye
We love and miss you
with all our hearts
But as long as we have
our loving memories
We will never be too far apart.

Grand-Kids
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